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lV.For Gods fake thruft him down ftaucs,I cannot indure 

fu -^ fU l£uftKnn downe ftaires, know we not Galloway 


nagges 


°Pla Quaite him downe Bardotfe like a (houe-groat Oiil- 
tng,nay>^d a^>e nothing butfpeake nothing, alhallbe no- 

thins; here. n • c 

ptf. Whatthallwen my dole foll dales : why then 

£gtiwonsga C niy gaping wounds vntwindc the hllersthvee, 

come Atropofe I fay. \ 

fftf . Hercs goodly ftuffc toward. 

*?i ”icW pray ^ 1,01 ‘ ,rlwe - 

f£t be n theg writ's and frights, fo, murder 1 warant no*, 

abs, alas, pul vpvour naked weapons, put vp your naked weu» 



. .. ... . ■■ in 

P BAT pray thee Iad-’oe quiet, the rafcnl s gone,al. you hoc- 

fold little vliaunt villain c you. made a 

Hoft. Are you not hurte i th groyne? me thought a made 

{hrewd thruft at your belly. 

Fal. Haue you tutnd him out a doores. .. . 

•B„. Yea fir, the rafcal’s drunke, you haue hurt him nr 1 th 

fhouldcr. 

Fd. A rafcall to braue me? 

Do/ A you fweet little rogue vou, alas poorc ape . o 

fweatft, come let me wipe thy face , comconjou i 

chopsia rogue, yfaith 1 loue thee, thou art as va oro . 
ftor of T roy,woorth fiue of Agamemnon, & ten me 

then thenine Worthies, a villaine! , . 

Fa/. Ah rafcally flauell will tolTe the rogue in a blanket. 

Dot’ Do and thou dar ft for thy heart, and thou doft ; lie can- 
uas thee betweene a payre of ftieetes. ^ 




